God-Dawn

UPON  mortality's shore breaks a God-dawn
That shall compel the soul's inviolable fire
From time's interminable round withdrawn
Towards the infinite Glory to aspire,

Immortal beauty on creation's sky

Shall quiver with intimate rhythms of this divine

Silence of an entranced eternity*

And earth become a cup of nectarous wine

Brimming with a rapturous foam of gold delight;
Each flame-born thought shall rise beyond the grey
Horizon of impenetrable night
To meet the grandeur of a timeless Day.

And all our mortal dreams shall tinge with a streak
Of the deathless Vision, Nature's tired sleep
Pass like a breath and everywhere shall break
A new Dawn from the Spirit's fathomless deep.
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